names of children when first Plymouth Rock was touched by the first immigrants to America. On Decoration Day girls and boys who sat by my side in school went with their parents to place (lowers on the graves of members of their families. The sorrows, the dead of their land, her pride, were their sorrows and their pride. Sometimes at home it seemed to me impossible that I could be in the same city with those children who were of, and part of, America.
Soho was growing bigger. Before mother's eyes and mine quiet streets about us, streets which we had seen orderly and well-kept, were becoming filled with a steadily growing population of new families. Before my eyes I saw streets change just as Miss Graham, long ago, had told me that she had seen her street change. In those days I could [107]
I
I Isought [106]
